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OUR WORK. 

Miss Blogg is resigning her Secretaryship of the P.N.RU. at the end 
of the year. Her place will be taken by Miss J. M. Russell. Miss Blogg- 
is going- abroad for three or four months, and will be married shortly after 
her return to Mr. Gilbert Chesterton. 

House of Education.— Next terms begins Tuesday, January 15th. 

Parents' Review School.— The Examination papers will be sent out 
for Monday, December 10th. 

Mothers' Educational Course.— The Examination papers will be sent 
out for Monday, December 3rd. Members wishing to postpone their 
Examination are asked to communicate at once with the Seretary. 


BOOKS. 


Tommy and Grizel, by J. M. Barrie (Cassell, 6/-). “ Some men’s sins 

are evident, going before unto judgment, and some men also they follow 
after.” Our old friend “Tommy” belongs to the former class. Almost 
everyone of his friends is up to Tommy; every one of them buffets him ; but 
he remains to the last an inveterate poseur, and the joy of his life is in 
posing. Nay, so kind are his “ little gods ” to Mr. Thomas Sandys, that, 
though he goes out of the world in circumstances of shame and indignity i 
they provide a pose for him at the last, and the world is taken in, and 
Tommy departs in the odour of sentiment. Again we congratulate 
Mr. Barrie. He has not given us a story of exciting interest, but he has 
as we said before, put a new character on the stage of fiction ; and few of 
us will study the lineaments of Tommy without an uncomfortable suspicion 
that we have seen them before. So merciless is the author in his exposure 
that we cry pity on the victim, and feel that he is being turned into a 

Carrie is pitiful, too. We follow Si “hem 

characterist U T * ** th ° Ught that remains with us « that one 

man and S ^° Wever unw °rthy, however irrepressible, does not make a 

when it f s d u fi i! Um ; n K natUre iS bey ° nd meaSUre lar S e ar *d loveable, even 
he seems and wh” ^ T 31 " and vulgar foibles. Everyone is larger than 
himseir a n3 m r° W ' u l ° haVe the Search %ht of truth thrown upon 
comprehends shn H “ With his neighbours, the charity that 

children * ° U ' d and G ^l. This is not a book for 


Mr. Laurence GommiPr °r ’ edlted by G - L - Gomra e (Constable, 6/-). 
English history. Here we °h ' nU ?, S , h * S well -considered efforts to illustrate 
romantic literature, illustrative 6 of a 1 ?* 0 "®* 1 stories » collected out of English 
Conquest to Queen Victoria ’» ^ lgUS ° f En & lish monarchs from the 

undertaking, and the selectee ufL: G ° mme takes a serious view of his 

and historical interest. T o°H S T le ecbts are > on *he whole, of literary worth 
Lord Beaconsfield, FennimU r ytt0n> Sir Walter Scott, Charles Kingsley, 
a nd it is pleasant to come an 0<d3er ’ and otb er authors are drawn upon, 
1 e first reading. r ° ss scenes that gave one great pleasure in 
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What shall we do now ? A Book of S*/ • 

Games and Employment, by E. Verrall Luffs and” F^ k Chdldren ' s 
(Grant Richards, 6/-). Here are games fm- . ^ llzabeth Lucas 


games for a party, drawing games, 
tmes, and we 

the book contains every game we ever heard of and T, “““ W ' U Say that 
authors provide a number of blank pages for B “‘ ,he 


uniting games, garden games, guessing games acting „ 
believe that most of its readers will be like ourselves and ’ and ^ 

. i U orintainc PVPrv era rn« « i , . Cb » dnQ 


authors proviue a uumuer oi man* pages for the entrv nf , 

suggestions which may occur to the owner Thev offer er . games and 
he best suggestions. Parents will like the book fi t * T'’ ^ f ° r 
and if is Hkely be a freasumt.™ 5 

Greybeards at Play by Gilbert Chesterton (Brimley Johnson, a/6). We 
have a thing against Mr. Gilbert Chesterton-he is laughing at us ! At our 
philosophic, altruistic, aesthetic cults — he laughs consumedly. Not that he 
jibes at us to our faces ; he is elusive, we hardly catch him in the act he is 
like a grinning face behind our shoulder, dodging us in a mirror. We are 
not sure of the grin nor of the face, but we catch ourselves and our doings 
in a light that makes them funny. But, if we have a grudge against Mr. 
Chesterton, we delight in him. It is years since we have come across 
nonsense so provocative and original. He is not Praed, nor Edward Lear, 
nor our friend “Alice,” but he is himself, a new man. His badinage is 
gracious and not bitter, but it is irresistible; and then, he wields a two- 
edged sword : his cuts are among the best things of the kind this 
generation has seen ; witness : — 

“ The shopmen, when their souls were still, 

Declined to open shops,” 

and four ecstatic shopmen loll their heads out of their top windows, and 
gaze inanely at the heavens, while hungry crowds besiege their doors below. 
But, through these very cuts, w r e are enabled to hoist Mr. Gilbert Chesterton 
with his own petard. Here he is, four of him, on page 39 : — 

“ . . , . Where fly, by some strange law, 

Hard snowballs— without noise — 

Through streets untenanted, except 
By good unconscious boys,” 

and these four “ good unconscious boys ” are — the author ! 

The Home of Santa Claus , by G. A. Best (Fisher Unwin, 6 -). A story 
of Leslie Gordon’s visit to Father Christmas, and of the strange sights he 
beheld in the Town of Toys. Here are dolls and houses and boats and 
towns and beasts of every sort, and most perky, pragmatical people ot Doll 
Land, and amusing ballads of that amusing country— what is there no er • 
We read of a dinner given to Leslie where butteifly pie an s ew 
hopper form the fifth course, of how the doll inmates ui _ , 

for himself in the town of Santaclauberg. Lhen t ere , wa rr0W f u lIv out 
“poor mannikins! poor dollies!” he cried, as e gaze ^ g() we jj 

upon the shattered homes of the dear little city e a w ju 

The idea of life in a doll fown is very well carried out, and children w. 

enjoy the realistic nonsense of it all. TIn .. n (Longmans, 

The Golliwog’s Polar Adventure, byFlo J en j:? _ '^le of Dutch dolls, 
/-)• We know the Golliwog of old and his admi g j n 

who are more facetious than ever as they start for the great Hort 
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,, We congratulate Miss Florence Upton on the man,, 
expression which she has contrived to fix on the wooden 
S mnances of Midget and Meg, Sarah and Weg I he landscape lost i„ 
fo^is especially delightful. Miss Bertha Upton s verses are up to the 
pictures, and the fun of the book in both pictures and verses is of a kind 

Ch rlTrlt VPthe Little Twin Dragons , by S. Rosamund Praeger 
f Macmillan 6I-). Miss Rosamund Praeger has made a delightful book 
for the children. We suppose the pictures and the tale are both by her. 
Only the author could have made a pair of such dandy twin dragons, so 
dumpy a baby, and so eerie an imp. We must not tell the tale, but every 
pao-e of it is fantastic and funny. 

The April Baby's Book of Tunes , by the Author of Elizabeth and her 
German Garden (Macmillan, 6/-). “ Elizabeth ” is always charming, 

whether in her “ German Garden” or, still in her garden, “Solitary,” but 
we think we like " Elizabeth ” amongst her babies best of all. She wished 
to call the eldest Jane, and an aunt wished to have it called Ophelia, so 
she “settled it by having it christened after the month it was born in, and 
everyone said how queer.” 

This is the story of one Easter in their German home when April, May 

and June were shut up for many days together on account of a heavy fall 

of snow and their “Mummy” happened to mention “little Polly Flinders.” 

They go gravely and fully into the history of “ Flinders,” and insist that 

their mother shall make a tune for the rhyme. “ ‘ But I can’t make tunes,’ 

repeated the mother, beginning to feel uncomfortable and wishing she had 

left the Flinders’ family alone. But what will not mothers do for their 

children ? You ask your mothers to write tunes for you and see if they 

will not do it at once. This mother went over to the piano and sat down, 

and first of all wished she had never heard of Polly Flinders and her toes. 

Then she wished that having heard of them she had kept the knowledge 

of them from her children. And then she began to agonise over a tune.” 

That is how the first tune came to be written ; Mary , Mary , quite contrary , 

Little Miss Muffet, and the rest, followed in due course. The tunes are 

connected by a living presentation of the dainty “ babies.” This is the 

most charming of the Christmas books. Children will be quite sure that it 

, a /"A’ and P aren ts W >11 read between the lines a delicate child- 

t l ^ \ ie sort diat re< 3 u * res no apparatus and no test questions, but 

p C oun % mothers have made since ever the world was. Miss Kate 

ar . i'!^ as made . ^ ie pictures, pretty as her studies of children always 

well as thn lAu arC ^ USt tke r '^ lt thing and will delight other babies as 
weu as those they were written for. 

Dearmer^conr^'^ Geography, by Mabel Dearmer (Macmillan, 6/-). Miss 
his governess— who ^ happ y. idea of sendin S Kit, who was badly bored by 

the earth” on a vn r llm dia * <dle equator is a line going round 

one or another of 1 Pvt u> ex l ) ' orat ’ on round the world in company with 
-d hi~ A * 3nima,S ** Jum Jum his black doll 

tures and see the sights llm ever Y w here. They have great adven- 

declines ^ SeVenU r ^°ns they vifit. But Kit 

animals and trees birrk'o \ ^ e ^ ourn e or Adelaide in favour of the 
' b " dS Md The idea is well carried out and 
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Miss Dearmer’s pictures are very spirited. Rut f„r „ 
i a m without powder and our powder without iam W^f ^ T 1,ke ° ur 
resent the geography, though they may enjoy V story 6 Chlldren wil1 
Old English Singing Games. Collected by A R r n 
,v Harwood. (Allen. 5/.,) Miss finmm. i,.' .. me ' Illustrated 

Christmas 
^ames givei 

of how .t is played and vigorous and quite delightful nictm.T 
know Booman, nor Lsabella, nor Marry-ma-Tan Z „ C . d ° not 
Barbara Nuts in May and Draw a ’pZLfwaierL f'Z 1 "" 

and so are Would you know how does the Peasant and Orang 
1 Rut Three Ivmcrhts from *' 


by E. Harwooci. (mien. 5 /-.j Miss Gomtne and Miss H J A 
sented us with a Christmas book as interesting as it is 1 °° d haVe pre ' 
,en old English games given, -each with its proper tune TfulTd ' ° f 
„f how it is played and vigorous and Quite dAAr.., _•!. f description 


Barbaree. Nuts in May and Draw a Pail ofwlteTlrfP T A 
Would you know h 0K doe: lhe ,„ d J 

Lemon:. Bui Three Kn.ghts from Spain is a delightful little drama 
much less known. We do not wonder that, as Mr. Kimmins states ,W 
games delight the happy East End children who belong to the Guild of Plav 
As Miss Gomme so truly says, they give scope to the dramatic and 
mimetic feelings common to all children ; which is not the case by any 
means, with the pretty Kindergarten games and songs vainly offered in 
their place. Games like these are not to be made to order, they live in 
the traditions of a nation and stir the children like old wine. 

Thoughts fro77i Ruskm : arranged by H. Attwell (Allen, 2/6). Mr. 
George Allen has produced a singularly dainty and acceptable little volume, 
which we feel sure Ruskin himself would have approved of. The portrait 
is new to the public, as Ruskin presented Mr. Allen with the photograph, 
the plate of which he had caused to be destroyed Mr. Henry Attwell, to 
whom we owe the selections, says that “ the following passages are for the 
most part of an ethical character and represent Ruskin rather as a teacher 
of the good and true than as a painter of the beautiful.” The selections 
are introduced by a valuable biographical notice giving the dates of the 
publication of the works There are about two hundred extracts, and, in 
every case, the name of the book from which it is taken is added. There 
is also an index of subjects. Many of the passages appeal to us as familiar 
friends, while others again strike us with the force of a new idea. I his, for 
example, is well worth thinking of, — “In the best stories recently written 
for the young, there is a taint which it is not easy to define but which 
inevitably follows on the author’s addressing himself to children bred in 
schools and in drawing 100ms, instead of fields and woods. . . . The 

fine satire, which, gleaming through every playful word, renders some 0 
these recent stories as attractive to the old as to the young, seems to me 
no less to unfit them for their proper function. Children shou aug an 

not mock. ” ( The Old Road.) , Q H 

Peter Piper' s Peep-Show : or, All the hu7i of e 
Hamer (Cassell 1/6). Here we have (he story of ^ a td J^ s 
extraordinary adventures, and a number of verses an s or ’ 

of them of animals dressed in coats and playing the par P P 
situations are often very funny. .. R r ,/a> We 

Bo- Peep : A Treasury for the Little On "^*8“ Childre ' n wi n find 
need not praise Bo-Peep . 1 his is an old 

the pictures, verses, and stories as enthralling as even ^ of ta]es and 

The Girls' Own Annual (R.T.S., 8/-) lias 1 s ^ particularly 

useful information, and is as admirably got up a 
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CUTTINGS FROM SOME CHRISTMAS BOOlvS. 


interesting series of articles is that on The Characteristic Ch 
Tower s of English Counties Dress and Cootmg. Lessons fron. 
Nature, The Princess of Wales Dogs , and a thousand other subjects 
are treated of interestingly and, in a way, adequately, in this wonderful 

A Sdll more popular, perhaps, with both boys and girls is the Boys' Own 
Annual (R.T.S., 8 ,'-) It would take a boy to produce the proper epithets 
for this treasure, so we will not attempt it. Among the features this year 
are capital photographs of the football teams of our public schools. The 
stories are as good as ever. 


CUTTINGS FROM SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 

“ Clear was the night : the moon was young : 

The larkspurs in the plots 
Mingled their orange with the gold 
Of the forget-me-nots. 


“ But one thing moved: a little child 

Crashed through the flower and fern : 

And all my soul rose up to greet 
The sage of whom I learn. 

11 I looked into his awful eyes ; 

I waited his decree : 

I made ingenious attempts 
To sit upon his knee. 

fhe babe upraised his wondering eyes, 

And timidly he said, 

A trend towards experiment 
In modern minds is bred. 

“ ‘ 1 feel th e will to roam, to learn, 

% test, experience, nous, 

I hat fire is hot, and ocean deep, 

And wolves carnivorous. 

“ ‘ My brain demands complexity,’ 
lhe lisping cherub cried, 
looked at him, and only said, 

E ™>oy from Gre h ^ W ° rld wide '” 

Gentlemen, by ****'' Literature and Art for Old 


t e y knitted mittens and at e mittens f°r their mother. At Christma 
irthday they knitted mittens • c knitted mittens, and for he 

° , er a hout buying mittens ' ti ^ t ^ ere was never any need for her t< 
hon a r . USed t0 4 a Httle whh k '° Uld a11 very nicely and thei 
to bring h thCr Chr ' Stmas > or the K a \ &Dy ° f these festivals that shi 
S er some mittens that tim f ^ kare > or the birthday sprite mean 
t ha t t>me for she loved them better than anythin* 


inau Lueir mother should 






wnat 


jt was so convenient 
liked best to make.” 

“ • Now we’re sitting like Polly Flinders ’ 'a u 
Flinders ? ’ asked April. ‘ Is Flinders one girl > - *1 J®. mother - ‘ Wha t 
the sugar at the bottom of her cup . . . Didn’t I S ^ J une > scooping up 
Flinders ? ’ asked mother. ‘ Didn’t you ever hear how she ^ P ° Uy 

“ ‘ Sat in the cinders 

Warming her little toes ? 

Her mummy came and caught her 
, And whipped her little daughter ’ 
bor spoiling her nice new clothes.’ 

“ The babies looked at each other in astonishment 

“ ‘ Oh, what a mummy! ’ cried April. ‘Poor Flinders i > „ • , w 

- Did the mummy whip that Flinders with the hand or with onTstifkT- 
asked June, deeply interested. tK • 

“ ‘ I should think with her hand,’ said the mother. • You see she had 
spoilt all the nice clothes her mother had made her for Christmas and it 
was very annoying.’ 

“ * Yes > but t0 whi P Sloich ! ’ exclaimed May indignantly. « I never did 
see one mummy like that before,’ said April, shaking her head with grave 
disapproval. 

“ Their mother was silent. She had known the story of Polly Flinders 
all her life, but had not noticed anything particularly blameworthy in the 
conduct of Mrs. Flinders. Indeed, as a child she had thought Mrs. 
Flinders had only done what was quite natural, and no more than the 
aggravating Polly deserved. It took her, therefore, some moments to 
readjust her views ; but the babies were so frankly horrified that she was 
sure her views needed readjusting. 

“ ‘ It was a pretty pale blue dress,’ she murmured, trying to justify 
Mrs. Flinders. 

“ i But her foots was cold ! ’ cried May. 

“ ‘ With ever so many tucks in it, all put in by the mummy.’ 

“ ‘ But Flinders’ foots was cold ! ’ shouted the three babies, fixing their 
mother with six round reproachful eyes. ‘ And a beautiful new sash, with 
fringes on its ends — oh, babies, such a sash ! ’ ‘ But Flinders 1001s 

was cold ! ’ literally roared the babies, astounded and perplexed beyond 
measure at their mother’s support of the wrong side. I hey knew \erv 
well the agonies of cold toes, and it was beyond their comprehension how 
their mother could for a moment think more of the diess, spoilt by an 
accident, than of the toes.”— From The April Baby's Book of Junes y 
by the author of Elizabeth and her German Garden . 

‘“Does it never occur to you that you are endangering your life by 
these malpractices?’ demanded Dragonet. •N-n-n-nno.^ 

Merman faintly. * The only way you can gain mercy now, c 
Dragonetta, ‘is by disenchanting all these poor souls at once and ^ 

Prisoner to the Queen’s Court to await our coming. n > ^ 

vve will , , it. .. m Hr* anvthinp- it you! uracious 




